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MR.  Heartwell,  the  worthy  clergyman  of 
a  country  pariíh,  was  fittingin  theporch 
of  his  little  parfonage,  when  he  law  a  figure 
rather  flying  than  runnimg  down  a  hill  near 
his  houl'e,  the  fwiftnefs  of  whofe  motion 
made  it  hard  to  difcern  what  fhe  was,  much 
lefs  could  he  guefs  .who  íhe  wa§.  She.  flecl 
diredlly  towards  him,  and  flúng  herfelf  at 
his  feet  almoft  breathlefsj  with  difficulty  íhe 
pronounced  the  words,  cc  O  Sir,.  fave  me  í 
for  pity’s  fafee  hide  me  in  your  houfe — they 
will  be  here  in  a  moment — hide  me  this  ih- 
ftantl — indeed  I  ain  innocent  !”  then  witft- 
out  waiting  for  his  anfwer  flxe  juinped  up  an<3 
ruíhed  by  him  into  the  houfe,  the  goocl  man, 
ran  after  her,  and  catching  her  hand  led  her 
up  ílairs  into  his  bed-room,  and  putting  her 
into  a  clofet  within  it,  tófd  her,  no  one  íhould 
come  there  to  hurt  her.  Then  hearing  á  noife 
he  looked  out  of  his  window.  and  faw  feveral 
men  and  wonien  running  alnjjgift  as  fáíl  as  thé 
young  woman  had  before,  and  his  maid  Brid- 
gét  (vvho  had  feen  them  fooiier  from  her  owh 
vvinuow)  running  to  meet  tbem,  and  to  afk 
what  vvas  the  matter.  He  had  forgotten  to 
bid  her  be  filent  about  the  young  woman,  in- 
deed  he  did  not  know  that  íhe  had  feen  her ; 
bift  the-.truth  %  ís,  fhe  was  amufing  herfelf  in  a 
very  iclle  manner,  with  looking  at  the  road 
out  of  her  ga-rret  wihdovv,  and  had  feen  with 
•  ofeát  furprífé  the  vvild  behaviour  of  the  poor 
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girl,  which  raifed  her  curiofity.  This  íhe 
now  hoped  to  fatisfy  by  ítopping  the  poífé 
that  was  running  by  ;  inílead  of  anfwering 
her  queílions,  they  aíked  if  íhe  had  feen  a  gii# 
about  feventeen,  that  was  runningfrom  juftice, 
pafs  that  way.  What,  in  a  linen  gown  and  green 
petticoat,  faid  ihe  ?  without  a  bonnet,  and 
her  hair  and  her  cap  flying  ?  “  the  fame,  the 
fame,  they  cried  ;  which  way  did  íhe  go  ? 

“  Why,  what  do  you  want  to  do  with  her 
fays  Bridget ;  for  I  íhould  be  loth  to  betray 
the  poor  thing  to  any  harm.,>  uWhy  you 
would  not  conceal  a  Thief,  would  you  ?”  faid 
they.  “  She  is  a  Thief  and:  has  robbed  her 
mafter.,>  “  Nay,  if  íhe  be  a  thiéf,  lhe  may  rob 
my  mafter  too,  fays  Bridget,  .for  íhe  is  gone  up 
ftairs  with  him.”  Upon  this  theyáll  turned  to 
wards  the  houfe,  and  were  coining  in  when 
Mr.  Heartwell  met  them.  He  heard  the  laft 
;words,  and  was  not  a  little  difturbed  at  the 
<P  idea  of  having  the  girl  found  ip  his  houfe, 
c  for  as  íhe  knelt  at  his  feet  he,  thought  he  „ 
£  knew  her  fáce,  and  had  by  degrees  recolle&ed 
$r  that,  tho’  much  grown  fince  he  faw  her,  íhe 
—  muft  certainly  be  the  daughter  of  Matthéw 
Wood,  an  honeft  labourer,  who  had  lived  f 
fome  years  in  his  pariíh  and  died  threei.  or 
four  years  before.  The  long  illnefs  before  | 
his  death  had  reduced  his  wife  to  fuch  poverty,  i 
that  íhe  and  her  child  vvould  have  pertflied;  • 
had  nót  the  good  Vicar’s  charity  helped  out 
the  l'cantinefs  of  the  pariíli  relieft  Mt.  Heart- 
well,  after  having  bilfic^Tthe  poor  Mán,  tried 
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to  find  a  place  for  the  girl  and  fome  help  for 
her  mother,  who  being  in  years,  and  her 
health  much  mjured  by  fatigue  and  grief,  in 
nurfing  and  Iofrng  her  huíband,  wasquite  un- 
able  to  work.  By  applying  to  Lady  Worthy, 
whofe  feat  was  a  few  miles  diílant,  he  had 
the  good  fortune  to  get-her  into  one  of  the 
alms-houfes-  which  that  good  lady  had  built 
and  endowed  ;  here  íhe  was  comfortably  fup- 

Port5..  ’  her,  f  aughter  permitted  to  be  wíth 

her  tillíhe  could  find  a  fervice.  As  by  th©fe 
means  Goody  Wood  and  her  daughter  were 
ptaced  at  a  diílance  from  him,  Mr.  Heartwell 
had  not  fince  feen  them  ;  but  was  fatisfied  that 
under  Lady  W orthy’s  proteaion  they  would 
be  daken  care  of. 

„  The  PeePIe  who  vvere  now  rufhing  into  Mr. 
HeartwelLs  houfe,  ílopped  ort  feeing  him, 
and  on  his  aíking  what  they  wanted  there, 
one  of  the  moft  decent  looking  men  ílepped 
íorward ,and  pufhing  thereft  alittleback,  faid 
•  I  ax  pardon  fir  for  our  bouldnefs  in  cominir 
mto  your  Worfhip’s  houfe,  but  we  have  got  a 
warrant  here  for  a  young  j?erfort  that  we  be 
tould  ran  inhere.”  “  A'  Warrant”  faid  Mr.  II. 
Why  what  ís  the  matter  ?  What  has  íhe 

and  h-i ^ y°  n  Worffl,!P  «e’s  » thief 
and  has  robbed  her  mafter’s  lioufe.  We  have 

hm.ih?  dTgS at  mr  village-Squire  Banhs’s 
houfe.has  been  robbed  too  by  his  gardiner  and 

SZSrt  and  they  are  both  gone  off.  'I  his 
Jf ■  d?  ’  l'PP0,e>  learnt  their  wicked  «  ays 
(tor  ihe  would  keep  company  with  them)  and 

the 


how  íhe  took  this  way,  we  ran  ’till  we  faw  a 
woman  running,  about  half  a  mile  before  us, 
but  afterwards  we  loft  fight  of  her ;  and  pleafe 
your  Woríhip,  your  maid  tells  us  as  how  íhe 
made  into  this  very  houfe.”-— “  It  is  true/* 
Jaid  Mr.  Heartwell,  “  that  íhe  is  in  my  houfe, 
and  if  you  will  confent  to  let  her  remain  here 
a  day  or  two,  I  wili  be  anfwerable  for  her  ap- 
pearance  when  called  npon.  In  the  mean 
íime  I  wiil  endeavour  to  find„put  the  truth  ; 
for  it  would  be  a  fad  thing  to  ruin^  fuch  a 
young  creature,  by  hurrving  her  to  prifon  Ije^ 
f'orewe  are  fure  of  her  guiít.  Farmer  Bou- 
cher  is  an  honeft  humane  man,  he  knows  my 
characler,  and  1  dare  fay  wili  oblige  me  by 
ftopping  aii  further  proceedings  againft  Mary 
Wood,  and  leaving  her  in  my  care  ’tiil  I  can 
talkto  her  and  bring  her  to  declare  the  truth.” 

That’s  what  íhe  is  not  much  ufed  to,  I  am 
afraid,  fir,”  faid  the  man,  howfomdever,  I 
will  tell  neighbour  Boucher  what  your  Wor- 
ihip  fays,  and  vou’il  be  pleafed  to  take  cai^c 
that  fhe  does  not  get  out  of  the  windovv.” 

Boucher’s  wife  is  living,  is  íhe  not?  (faid 
Mr.  Heartweil)  what  does  íhe  fay  of  thegirl  ? 
She  nruft  know  more  of  her  characler  than 
hermafter  can.”  “  Yes,  yes !  íhe  be  living 
!  and  loohing,  ^nd  a  goocl  kind  of  body  íhe  is, 
but  at  prefent  fhe  is  from  home  and  knowsr 
nothing  of  all  this  buftle ;  for  ílic  went  two 
days  ago  to  vifit  her  father  at  Stoke.  She  is 
expeífed  home  to  night,  and  then  your  Wor- 
íhip  may  have  the  ipeech  ot  hev  it  you  like.’k 

They 
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They  then  pulled  off  their  hats  and  civihy 
ttirned  back  to  their  village.  Mr.  Heartwell 
immédiately  went  tip  to  his  prifoner,  whom 
he  found  funk  on  theground  in  his  clofet  and 
halfdead  with  terror;  for  íhe  had  heard  a 
good  deal  of  what  had  paffed  and  fearedevery 
moment,  that  Mr,  Heartwell  would  give  her 
up  to  be  dragged  to  prifon.  She  knew  íhe 
had  been  deteded  in  fome  Talferhoods,  that 
would  make  agaanft  her ;  amH  though  íhe  was 
not  guilty  of  the  robbery,  fhe  had  énough  to 
reproach  berfelf  with  to  take  fóom  her  all  the 
comfort  and  eonfidence  of  innocence ;  íhe  had 
therefore  nothing  lefs  than  tbe  terrors  of 
hanging,  or  being  fent  to  Bótany  13 ay  beforé 
her  eyes.  v  \ 

But  we  muíl.  go  back  and  tell  by  what  de- 
ceit  poor  Mary  was  firft  brought  into  trouble. 

When  firfl  Lady,  Wortlly  took  her  up,  fhc 
got  her  a  place  at  Mrs.  Trueb^’s,  a  widow 
Iady  of  great  piety  and  worth,  who  lived  in  ' 
the  neighbouring  town .  She  had  a, boy  about 
.  years  old,  her  two  maids  were  growing  oid 
m  ber  fervice;  fhe  took  this  girl  to  heip  them. 
The  next  day  after  íhe  came  íhe  bidher  own 
maid  íhew  her  how  to  fweepand  duff  the  beft 
parlour*  The  maid,  after  Íhewing  her  what 
íhe  was  to  do,  and  giving  her  a  great  charge 
not  to  touch  the  pier  glafs  which  fhe  herfelf 
tvould  clean,  gave  her  á  long  broom  and  left 
her  to  her  fweeping.  The  little  boy  who  had 
not  feen  any  thingfo  young.  and  ?iively  in  the 
houfe,  took  a  great  fancy  .  ,to  Maryy  who  wa* 

...  no 
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uo  lefs  fóndof  him,  he  ftaid  in  the  room  t° 
fee  her  fweep  it,  and  íhe  to  amufe  him  atthe 
fame  time  gave  him  an  account  of  the  won- 
ders  íhe  had  feen  performed  in  the  ftreet  the 
day  before,  by  a  balance  mafter,  who  poized 
a  long  pole  on  the  palm  of  his  hand  and  even 
upon  his  nofe,  with  other  performances'which, 
though  not  very  wonderful  in  their  kind,  ap- 
peared  fo  to  her,  who  had  never  feen  any  thing 
Hke  it.  To  make  little  Edward  comprehend 
what  fhe  meant  by  thisbalancing,  fhe  attempt- 
ed  to  poize  the  long  broom,  fetting  the  fmall 
end  on  the  palin  of  her  hand,  but  not  fuc- 
ceeding,  it  fell  on  one  ftde  and  unfortunately 
ftruck  the  pier  glafs  and  bioke  it.  Poor  Ma- 
ry  cried  out  íhe  vvas  undoné,  and  begged  Ed- 
ward,  if  he  had  any  pity,  not  to  fay  íhe  did 
it.  “  Who  then  ?”  faid  he,  c‘  you  will  not  fay 
it  was  I?M  “No  indeed,  faid  íhe,  I  will  not 
Iay  it  upon  any  body;  only  don*t  you  contra- 
dift  what  I  fhall  fay.**  By  this  time  Mrs.  True- 
by,  who  heard  the  fmaíh  of  the  glafs,  had 
haftened  down  ftairs  ana  caine  into  the  room. 
“  What  glafs  did  I  hear  crack  ?  faid  íhe— O 
Mary!  my  precious  pier  glafs,  the  beft  piece 
of  furniture  in  my  houfe,  and  a  prefent  from 
a  dear  friend  who  is  now  co  more,  quite 
fpoilt !  I  valued  it  above  ten  times  its  price! 
Is  this  your  awkwardnefs,  Mary  ?  Poor  Mary 
ftood  pale  and  trembling ;  but  anfwered,  No 
indeed  Madam.”  «  Who  did  it  then”  faid  íhe  ? 
raifing  her  voice,  ct  A  great  bird,  madam, 
(I  dont  know  whether  it  was  a  pigeon,  flew 
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in  at  thé  windmv.  I  tried  to  drive  ít  óut;  an^ 
it  daíhed  againft  the  glafs  with  its  Bill  and 
crackedvit  as  you  fee.*,  Little  Edward  who 
was  aftoniíhed  at  her  invention  and  aflurance»  - 
looked  amazed,  fhrugged  up  his  íhoulders  and 
could  fcarce  help  laughing ;  his  mother  obfer^1 
ved  it,  and  fo  did  Mary,.who  giving  him 
wínk,  faid,  “  mafter  Fidward  knows  it  is  true, ; 
for  he  faw  it  as  well  as  1.” — “  O  fye,  Mary,,,  - 
faid  the  boy — “  that’s  too  much — 1  would  not 
have  told  of  you,  but  when  you  fay  I  know  it  r 
to  be  tr.ue,  you  make  me  a  liar  as  well  as  * 
youTfelf;  and  nay  manima  fays,  if  itell  lies 
God  almighty  will  not  love  me.”  cc  Wicked  ' 
girl,”  faid  the  lady,  “  would  you  feach  my 
child  to  lie  ?  pack  up  and  begone  out  of  my 
houfe,  and  you  Edward  1  charge  you  tell  me 
the  truth>,,  upon  this  thé  child  related  thefaÓ, 
and  added— pray  Mamraa  forgive  hér,  it  was 
in  trying  to  divert  me  that  íhe  cameby  theac* 
cident.”  “No,  my  dear,”  faid  his  mother,  “I 
cannot  forgive  her,  fooliíli  and  carelefs  as  it 
was,  and  grieved  as  l  am  for  my  favoilrite 
glafs,  I  could  have  forgiven  her  my  lofs  ;  and 
tbough  Lfpoke  haftily  at  firft,  I  fttould  foon 
have  confidered  her  awkwardnefs  and  paífcd 
it  over,  but  a  girl  that  can  íb  readily  invent  a 
lie,  and  try  to  draw  you  into  it,  I  can- 
not  poflibly  fufferto  ftay  a  day  th,  my  houfe, 
if  you  learnt  to  tell  lies  it  wq>ú|$i ^  break  my 
heart.  The  good  lady  however,  feanng  tbe 
gtrl  might  get  into  mifchief,  after  much  kind 
e&homtion  determined  herfelf  to  carry  her 
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}  bacb  t0  Jacíy  Worthy,  aíTuring  her  íhat  fhe 
would  not  have  parted  with  the  girl  on  account 
of  the  accident,  had  it  not  been  for  the  daring 
|  falfehood  with  which  fhe  attempted  to  excufe  ' 
p  *£*  Lady  Worthy  equally  íhoclced,  íent  for' 
Goody  Wood,  and  told  her  what  had  been 
j  •  w  daughter’s  behaviourj  adding,  that  íhe 
I  had  put  it  out  of  her  power  to  ferve  her,  for 
I  ^e  could  never  again  venture  to  recommend 
I  hei.  Ihe  poor  woman  was  quite  overcome 
j  with  grief,  and  did  not  dare  to  attempt  to  ex- 
cufe  ]Viary  s  faults,  but  took  her  home  in  an 
i ;  agony  of  forrow,  wherethe  girl  had  the  mor- 
I  tification  to  fee  that  íhe  had  not  on!y  ruined " 
herfelf,  but  made  her  mother  compIeteIy  mi- 
j  ferable.  And  indeed  the  poor  wotnan  became 
I  faill,  that  íhe  began  to  fear  that  íhe  íhould 
)l  be  tbe  caufe  of  her  death  ;  this  affeaed  her 
I  very  much,  and  for  a  time  ílie  was  truly  pe- 
nitent,  and  refolved  ncver  again  to  fpeak  falfe-  • 
j|  Jy‘»  but  fo  ftrong  is  cuítom,  and  fo  weak 
was  tíie  principle  on  which  ftie  aded,  in  her 
j  mind,  that  when  íhe  faw  her  mother  recover*  * 

p  íhe  foon  returned  to  her  littje  tricks  andfalfe 

cxcufes.  It  was  no  wonder  íhe  did  not  reform 
for  fhe  had  no  fear  of  offending  God.  Nol 
body  took  any  notice  of  her,  and  the  burthen 
f  of  maintaining  her  fell  heavy  on  her  mother 
and  kept  them  both  in  exrreme  poveftv,  At 
í,  length  a  gentlewoman  who  knew  her  íiorv, 
and  was  concerned  that  fo  young  -a  creature 
íhould  be  ruined,  was  prevailed  upon,  as  íhe 
had  no  children,  to  fend  for  her.  She  alked 
j(  the 

lf 

I*  ■ 


the  girl  why  ihe  was  disounea  rrom 
Trub/s,  to  which  íhe  replied  “  it  was  for : 
brealdng  a  pier  glafs.- •  “And  was  that  the 
only  reafon  for  her  turning  you  away  fo  fud- 
denly  the  girl  looked  fullen,  held  dowU 
her  head,  and  faid,  I believe  fo.”  “Go/ 
fád  the  lady,  “you  will  never  do  for  me.  f 
fee  you  aré  not  cured  of  your  vile  fault,  and 
1  will  never  take  one  whofe  v/ord  I  can  never 
depend  upon.,>  So  home  went  Mary  with  a ' 
heavy  heart,  and  after  trying  to  evade  hér  f 
mother’s  queílions,  was  at  laft  obliged  tó  con- 
fefs  what  had  paíTed  y  this  renewed  all  the 
gTÍefof  this  poor  parent,  and  Mary  waé  a-  • 
gain  in  difgrace,  and  agaín  promifed  to  fpeafe 
truth  for  the  future,  but  never  begged  ofGod 
for  his  grace.  Mary  grew  tall  and  ílrong,  and 
was  wéll  looking  good  hmnoured  girl,  lívely, 
though  kept  down  by  poverty  ánd.  difgrace. 
At  laft  a  farmers  wife  w'ho  lived  about  two 
miles  from  her  mother’s,  took  her  as  her  fer- 
vant,  and  was  for  fome  time  well  pleafed  witfi 
her.  In  the  fame  vitlage  lived  a  gentleman 
whofe  name  was  Banks,  he  was  gone  on  a 
tour  and  left  his  gardener  and  dairy  maid  to 
take  care  of  the  houfe  *, '  thefe  férvants,  who 
made  very  free  with  their  mafter’s  property  in 
every  way,  ufed  to  call  in  Mary  when  íhe  went 
by  on  an  errand.-  The  gardener  'gave  her 
fruit,  and  the  dairy  maid  treated  fier  with 
cream  and  fometimcs  a  fyllabub.  Thefe  calls 
required  excufes  from  lier  for  ílaving  on  her 
errands.  One  day  thev  faw  her  paffing  by, 
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!„í'0fU  her  ‘hey  «-ere  going  in  the evening 
to  the  fair,  and  aíked  her  to  go  with  th<»m 

bhe  replied,  íhe  was  fure  íhe  could  not  get 

to  fin-ft  fi°  ‘hat  evenins  for  ‘hey  Were  going 
tofiniih  their great  «a(h-“pooh  !  pooh'”  faid 

heeyfa  y°“  nT-/?1g0-’tÍS  'he  ^  Vof 

a  dwnrf  j  d,  ,‘here  18  a  ,ail  «oman  and 
a  dwarf,  and  I  know  not  what  to  be  feen  '* 

,,  ary.s  5unohty  was  ftrong!y  tempted  and 
íhe  faid  íhe  would  try  what  íhe  couid  do’.  So 

ihe  went  to  her  miftrefs  and  told  her  íhe  had  a 
meflage  from  her  mother  to  let  her  know  fhe 

Z*  rry  ,U’  and  btí^ed  íhe  would  if^ffible! 
get  leave  to  come  to  her.  Mrs  Boucher  (her 

was  lothtoh  g°f°d  n?tured’  and  faid  *he 
wasloth  to  keep  her  from  her  mother  onfuch 

n  occafion,  but  did  not  know  how  to  fnare 

her,  they  were  fo  very  bufv.  Marvfaid 

?dWkUlh  kÍ?f  enou^h  to  Jet  he/ go  at  five 

J  k  í®  Vu  d  work  very  hard  'till  then  " 
and  to  íhisr  her  miftrefs  confented.  Before 
thaUiour  Mary  ran  upto  her  garret,  dreft  her- 
felfm  a  minute  and  flew  to  Mr.  Banfcs’s  time 

fairUg^JOm,herírÍfds  fettinS  out  for  the 

fair.  \\  hen  they  had  been  gone  about  an 
W,  her  mother,  who  unluckily  had  fome 
buímefs  that  wray,  called  to  aík  her  daughter 
how  íhe  did ;  the  miftrefs,  who  herfelf  let  her 
m,  was  amazed  to  fee  her,  and  the  poor  wo' 
man  was  thunderftruck  when  flie  heard  that 
the  girl  had  pretended  íhe  was  ill  and  had  fent 

fhero.!]7hnd  Sreatly  alarmed  to  think  where 
íhe  coulu  be  gone.  She  \v?nt  abom  íhe  village 


inquiring  for  her  and  at  laíl  inét  a  country  man 
íhe  knew,  whó  told  her  íhe  need  not  fear  any 
harm,  for  he  was.ju.il  come  from  the  iair, 
where  he  faw  her  daughter  with  a  man  and 
woman  at  a  booth  chooíing  ribbons ;  this  did 
not  comfort  the  mother,  who  went  back  to 
implore  the  clemency  of  Mrs..  Boucher  to- 
wards  her  imprudent  child.  Moved  by  her 
tears,  and  confidering  the  foxc&  of  curiofitv 
and  vanity  in  a  girl  of  feventeen,  íhe  at  laíl 
promifed  not  to  turn  her  away  if  fhe  made 
proper  fubmiífión,  but  to  try  her  a  little  lon- 
ger. 

As  Mary  was  coming  home  inthe  evening 
íhe  met  one  who  told  her  what  a  fearch  her 
motherhad  been  making  for  her,  this  threw 
her  into  a  terror  that  fpoilt  all  the  pleafure 
ihe  had  enjoyed  at  the  fair.  She  came  home 
half  dead  with  fear  and  fatigue,  and  threw 
herfelf  at  the  feet  of  her  miftrefs,  confeffing 
her  fault  and  making  folemn  promi/es  never 
to  repeat  it  ;  after  fevere  reprimánds,  her 
miftrcfs  at  length  forgave  her,  on  condition 
that  íhe  íhouid  never  again  hold  anyacquaint- 
ance  with  that  gardener  and  dairy  maid,  of 
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time  íhe  was  with  theí'e  people,  whofe  com-f 
pany  her  miftrefs  had  fo  pofitively  forbidden. 
One  dav  Mrs.  Boucher  went  to  pay  a  vifit  of 
two  or  thtee  days  at  her  father’s,  a  few  miles 
oíf.  The  farmer  could  not  go  with  her,  for 
he  was  bufy  félling  his  grain  and  getting  his 
rent  readv  íor  his  landlord;  and  had  got  the 
niv  ney  in  the  houfe  cn  the  Saturday  which 
hé  meant  to  pay  away  on  the  Monday.  ' 

•  On  funday  after  churcli  he  went  out;  char* : 
ging  Mary  to  fiay  at  home  and  be  careful  of 
the  houfe:  her  twofriends  from  Mr.Banks’s, 
took  the  opportunity  of  her  being  alone.to 
come  and  drink  t-ea  with  her  ;  they  had  got 
notice  of  the  farmer’s  having  fold  his  graift»! 
and  as  they  intended  to  rob  their  mafter's 
houle  and  go  oíf  with  the  fpoil  the  next  night, 
tbe  gardener  thought  he  might  as  wéll  take 
the  farmers  rnonev  with  him ;  he  remember-. 
ed  be  had  once  bought  fome  dung  forhis  gar- 
den  of  him,  and  faw  him  put  the  money  in  a 
bureau,  in  a  little  parlour. 

While  Mary  was  getting  tea  the  g^rdener. 
puíhed  open  the  parlour  door  and  faid  Óhere 
is  a  clev-er  little  cool  room,  let  us  remove  the. 
things  in  here.  When  they  had  got  into  that, 
room  he  faw  the  bureau,  confidered  the  lock,; 
and  then  looking  out  at  the  window  he  took 
occafion,  unobíerved  by  Mary, .  to  éxamine. 
the  faftenings  and  how  he  could  eafily  getin  at: 
night.  Whilft  he  was  thus  employed  one  of 
the  farmer’s  ploughboys  paífing  by  obferved. 
this  man  looiing  out  at  his  mafter’s  window 


he  wondered  at  it,  becaufe  he  krvew  the  fitr- 
mer  was  not  at  home. 

Mary  tookcare  to  difmifs  her  gueíts  before 
her  mafter’s  returnj  and  on  his  aíldng  her  if 
any  one  had  been  there  fhe  replied  twbody . 
The  next  morning  when  Boucher  came  down 
into  the  little  róóm,  he  fa'w.his  bureau  bro- 
ken  open,  and  the  cafh  that  had  been  in  it  ta« 
ken  away. 

The  farmer  inquired  of  all  his  people,  aud 
theploughboy  mentioned  his  having  feen  Mr. 
Banks*s  gardener  looking  out  of  the  window, 
and  faid  he  had  heard  that  the  two  fervants 
were  gone  off  that  morning,  and  had  robbed 
Mr.  Banks’s  hotífe  of  plate  and  whatevér  they 
could  carry  oflf.  This,  compared  with  vvhat , 
the  ploughboy  had  obferved,  and  ’with  Mary*s 
having  denied  that  any  body  bad  been  there, 
fixed  tbeir  fufpicion  on  her  as  having  been 
concérned  in  the  robbery.  She  was  forcéd  to 
confefs  that  Mr.  BanksV  fervants  were  with 


her  in  the  afteriioon  to  tea,  but  ftrongly  deni- 
ed  knowing  any  thing  of  the  robberv,  howc- 
ver  they  opened  her  box,  there  they  found 
fixnew  fílver  tea  fpoons  mark’d  with  the  firfí: 
letters  of  Boucher’s  name,  fealed  up  in  a  pa- 
per.  The  farmer  knew  his  wife  had  fix  new 
ones  from  Dublin  not  long  beforé,  and  doubt- 


ed  not  thefe  were  the  fame.  The  girl’s  guilt 
jjjiow  appeared  plain. 

fe,But.to  return  to  Mr.  Heartwell,  whom  we 
feft  entering  the  cloíet  in  which  Mary  wasK 
as  íbóh  as  her  puríuers  were  gone.  Tho* 

'  *  ••  he 
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be  by  no  means  knew  all  that  we  have  related 
of  this  unhappy  girl,  he  faw  that  appearan- 
ces  were  ftrong  againít  her.  Yethe  was  very 
unwilling  to  believe  the  worft,  and  immedi- 
i’-telv  raifed  her  with  kindhefs  from  the  ground. 
“  Marv,”  faid  he,  “  if  you  will  n<»w  be  per- 
fe<ít!y  íincere  wiih  me  I  will  befriend  vou  as 
much  as  juitice  will  permit.  I  find  the  chief 
caufe  of  your  being  fo  ftrongly  fufpeíted  is, 
that  you  have  departed  from  the  truth,  this 
is  always  attended  wiíh  great  danger  as  well 
as  guilt;  you  have  been  enough  inltruéied  in 
religion  toknow  that  deceit  ishateful  to  God, 
that  he  has  denounced  dreadful  puniíhment 
for  liars — even  ‘  the  lake  that  burneth  with 
brimítone  and  fire/  that  he  has  commandecí 
every  one  to  put  away  Iving,  and  to  fpeak  the 
truth  to  his  neighbour  from  hisheart;  that 
lying  lips  are  an  abomination  to  the  Lord,  but 
truth  is  his  Delight.  For  my  part,  1  pity 
your  youth,  and  I  wifh  to  fave  and  ferve  you, 
but  unlefs  1  can  hope  to  cure  you  of  this  fault, 

1  muft  with  a  grieved  heart  give  you  up  to 
your  wretched  fate,  for  it  is  impoífible  for  me 
to  do  you  any  good.*  Whilft  he  fpoke  his  eyes 
filled  with  tears’,  and  poor  Mary  cried  with- 
out  ceafing.  She  now  tried  tb  fpeak,  but 
her  fobs  prevented  her,  at  laft  íhe  faíd,  “  I 
fee,  I  fee  that  I  have  undone  myfelf,  that  e  • 
ven  you  who  are  fo  good  will  never  more  be- 
lieve  me,  but  give  me  up  to  mifery  and  def* 
pair;  I  would  now  moft  truly  confefs  to  you 
every  thing,  but  you  will  not,  you  cannot 

believe 


believe  me  1  and  I  íhall  juílly  fufFer  for  wnat 
1  have  not  done,  becaufe  I  have  made  myfelf 
unworthy  of  belief.  O  fir  what  can  I  do? 
Js  there  no  place-  for  repentance?  no  good 
chriílian  who  will  try  me  once  again?  Will 
vou  not  at  leaft  hear  me  if  you  cannot  believe 
me,  whilft  I  telf  you  of  all  my  fins,  and  the 
fad  diígraces  they  have  brought  upon  me  ?* 
“  I  will ,  hear  you,’*  faid  the  good  old  man, 
“  but  if  you  now  deceive  me,  or  hide  any 
thing  from  me,  I  will  never  more  concern 
myfelf  about  you,  but  muft  íeave  you  to  reap 
the  bítter  fruits  of  your  bafenefs  of  heart.” 
Mary  now  threw  herfelf  at  his  feet— kiíTed 
his  hands — and  bathed  them  with  her  tears. 
“  O  fir,”  íhe  faid,  “  God  Jcnows  I.  have  no 
wiíh  to  deceive  or  to  hide  any  thing  fromyou, 
if  I  do,  í  confent  that  you  will  give  me  up 
for  ever.”  She  then  told  what  we  have  before 
related.  When  íhe  came  to  the  article  bf  tfie 
tea  fpooils,  he  deíired  her  to  explain  whofe 
they  were  and  how  íhe  came  by  them.  She 
told  him  that  onthe  fuaday  eveningwhen  Mr. 
Banks’s  ipaid  and  gardener  drank  tea  with  her, 
the  former  on  going  awav  took  her  afide, 
and  giving  hér  a  littlé  parceí  fealed  up,  beg- 
ged  of  her  to  put  that  in  her  box  and  keep  it 
for  ber;  till  íhe  fent  for  it;  the  reafon  of  this 
íhe  would  tell  her  when  they  met  again/  She 
went  away  without  giving  Mary  time  to  aík 
another  queftion.  She  was  confufed  when 
aíked  about  the  fpoons,  becaufe  fi-e  thought 
fiie  would  betray  hcr  friehd,  and  becaufe  fhe 
■  ~  '  /  was 
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was  aíhamed  to  confefs  thé  intjmacy  fhe  had 
kept  up  with  her,  againíl  her  miíbeis’s  orders 
and  her  own  promifes.  How  the  fpoons 
came  to  be  marked  with  Boucher’s  letters 
E.  B.  íhe  could  not  imagine;  for  the  woman’s 
name  who  gave  them  to  her  was  Sarah  Fifher. 

Mr.  Heartwell  kept  Mary  that  night,  and 
took  pains  to  imprefs  on  her  a  deep  fenfe 
of  her  fin.  Next  da.y  -.they  had  a  vifit  from 
farmer  Boucher,  who  told  thetrt  that  his  wife 
on  her  return,  'examined  her  drawer,  and! 
found  the  fpoons  fafe  as  fhe  had  left  them. 
They  were  niarked  with  the  fame  letters  as 
thofe  found  in  Mary*s  box ;  and  as  the  far- 
mer  had  fcarce  looked  at  them  fince  they 
came  home,  he  did  not  obferve  that  the 
others  were  not  exa£Hy  like  them.  As  this 
was  the  only  poíitive  proof  alleged  againft 
Pdary,  the  farmer  now  prómifed  to  give  her 
no  farther  trpuble ;  though  he  ftill  knew  íhe 
had  entertained  the  robbers  the  day  before, 
on  this  account  he.would  by  no  means  take 
her  again  into  his  houfe,  but  páid  her  the 
little  wages  due  to  her,  and  difmiffed  her 
fiom  his  fervice.  Mr.  Heartwell  who  was 
pleafed  to  find  her  account  fo  far  true,  tried 
to  perfuade  the  Bouchers  to  let  her  fta^, 
with  them  a  little  while  at  leafl,  as  a  juftfi-  ‘ 
cation  of  her  chara&er ;  but  they  wrere  fo 
difguíled  with  her  having  kept  up  the  ac- : 
quaintance  with  thofe  bad  peóple,  in  de- ’ 
fiance  of  their  orders  and  her  own  promif-' 
es,  that  they  could  not  think  themfelves  fafe 

witb 
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with  fuch  a  fervant  in  the  houfe.  And  Mr* 
Heartwell,'  with  all  the  compaífíon  he  felt 
for  her,  could  not  venture  to  prefs  them  not 
t0  anfwer  for  her  futpre  condua.  How- 
ever  he  promifed  that  if  íhe  kept  her  pre- 
fent  refolutions,  he  would  befriénd  her  as 
much  as  he  could.  He  put  fome  proper 
bboks  into  her  hands  and  took  heT  to  her 
mother,  whom  they  found  almoft  diftraaed 
by  the  news  which  had  reached  her,  of  her 
daughter  having  been  taken  up  for  a  rob- 
bery  j  the  poor  wQrnan  every  day  grew 
worfe  after  this  fhocfc^and  fome  weeks  af- 
ter  her  wretched  daugbter  received  her  dy- 
ing  fbrgivenefs,  but  could  not  forgive  her- 
felf  for  the  anguiíh  íhe  had  caufed  her  mo- 
ther,  which  íhe  was  perfuaded  had  haftened 

herend.  .  90258» 

Poor  Mary  had  another  fórrpw.  In.the 
village  where  íhe  had  lived  with  farmer 
Boucher,  was  a  creditable  baker,  his  fon 
Thomas  was  bred  up  to  the  bufmefs,  and  was 
a  very  hopeft,  fober,  agreeable  young  man^ 

He  had  often  beftowéd  kind  looks  and  kind 
words  on  Mary,  but  had  not  ventured  tomake 
her  an  offer,  as  he  thought  his  father  would 
never  confent  to  his  marrying  fo  poor  a  girl. 
She  on  her  lide  liked  him  well  enough  to  wiíh 
he  w'ould  fpeak  out.  A  Httle  before  the  un- 
fortunate  affair  at  Beucher’s,  the  old  baker 
died,  his  fon  fucceeded  tó  his  íhopand  all  his 
property,  and  was  well  efteemed.  Whilft 
poor  Mary  was  nuríing  hfer  dying  mother 
this  vcune  man  had  occafron  to  call  at  Mr. 

;  5  Heartwell’s 
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lTZlfnl'7ho  °verh«''d  him  inlaft  wi,h 

íff  ad5race. that  W  befallen  her,  he  jdded 

for  1  o„n  |e,!Lh?S,been  a«reat  eo"«™  5 

that  T  a  ^  ked  the  y°unK  woman  ;  and  now 

obtain  h  %y  °Wn  mafter  <bou,d  h^ve  tried  to 

w  ct  alerr%:ide’fhad  •<he  preferveda 

for  her  ,n/r  jd£et  Put  m  a  good  word 

lieved  he^l-  Iílred  h'm  that  her  maíler  be' 
hiL  h  e,nttfe  r  ,n»ocent  of  the  robberv :  to 

LXe  0fr^L,ed’“tWhe;her  <he  had  a"y  knów! 

ferfants  n^i  ricked  intentions  of  thofe  vil« 
rvantb  nobodycan  know,  but  this  much  ha* 

b  L^riX  Proved-  that  (he  denied  the  truth 

her  f2mnVL!S  c"  her’  and  had  hrohe 
W  íhi  promiies  to  her  miilrefs,  by  keep. 

fte  is  no  c°?'P?ny  for  f°me  time,  therefore 

unlefL  Ví  f°r,mS-  '  could  not  be  happy 
j  cou'd  make  »  friend  of  my  wife  !nd 

dePt?‘ld  on  her  trnth  and  faithfulnefs:  Her 
fretraceand Sood  humour  would benothine 
a  wltkout  ^ruth  ,and  honefty.  Next  to 

raft!!  "iWeftTfVh611  thÍngÍS  ag°od  cha' 

own  nnrjrli  P°d  1  have  never  forí*eited  m  y 

Joíl  heX  i!r  1  marry  a  woman  fhat  has 
wíth  *  ^1**  ^earrwell  was  much  pleafed 
wi  h  the  young  baker’s  way  of  thinfcing,  and 

As  yh  7h-tlf  Mary  had  ,oíl  fuch  a  hu^>and. 
s  hiS  chief  concern  was  to  complete  the 

thouidiJ^11”^-  creature>s  reformation,  he 
houghr  nothmg  would  make  fo  deep  an  im- 

preflion  on  her  nund  as  this  mortifvinff  confe- 

quence  of  her  ill  behaviour :  he  Lefolved  on 

telling. 


tdUng  her  allthat  thc  young  man  had  faíd. 
He  did  fo ;  and  íhe  took  h  fo  imich  to  hcart 
that  íhe  never  after  held  up  her  head.  Her 
inother’s  death  \vhich  happened  foon  after 
left  her  without  any  eáithly  comfort.  What 
before  was  Iiking  was  nów  changed  into 
a  ftrong  affe&ion;  íhe  faw  what  a  happv  lot 
would  have  been  her’s  had  íhe  been  as  true 
and  honeít  as  the  man  ílie  liked.  She  loft  all 
her  fpirits,  her  mind  was  always  full  of  bitter 
reraorre  and  (hame.  She  thought  Ihe  deferved 
all  the  tmfery  (he  felt,  and  oníy  praved 
that  God  would  accept  her  forrow  for  her  fm. 
She  made  no  complaints;  but  her  looks  fhew- 
ed  that  health  as  weli  as.peace  of  mind  had 
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niiles  cíF,  begging  him  ta^et  her  into  fome 
honeíl  fervice.  She  took  leave  of  him  with 
an  almoíl  broken  heárt,  and  grew  fo  ill  and 
weak  on  her  journey,  that  when  íhe  carried 
her  letter  to  thé  clergyman  he  told  her  íhe  ap. 
peared  too  ill  for  fervfce.  In  a  few  daysi  ihe 
grew  a  little  better,  told  him  fhe  thought  íhe 
could  now  get  her  bread  if  he  would  have  the 
goodnefs  to  recommend  her :  that  íhe  cared 
not  how  low  the  place  or  the  wages  was  if  íhe 
could  but  be  maintained,  and  would  do  all 
in  her  power  to  give  fatisfa&ion.  He  foon 
got  her  into  a  fervice,  hard  labour  foon  haf- 
íened  on  a  decline  which  her  forrows  had 
begun,and  íhe  foon became fo ill  that  nothing 
better  could  be  done  for  her  than  to  place 
her  in  an  hofpital, 

Whilft  íhe  was  there  a  lettextvfr^m  Mr. 
Heartwell  informed  her  that  her  vHe  feducers 
were  taken,  tried  and  executed.  The  fpoons 
were  daimed  by  Elizabeth  Bearcroffc,  Mr. 
Banks’s  houfekeeper.  Sarah  Fiftier  had  found 
them  locked  up  m  a  cupboard  after  the  reít 
of  the  ftolen  plate  vvas  packed  up.  She  put 
them  in  her  pocket  as  ftie  was  going  to  far- 
mer  Boucher’s  on  the  funday,  but  recolledting 
that  perhaps  the  marks  upon  them  might 
lead  to  her  dete&ion,  in  cafe  of  misfortune, 
ílre  fuddenly  took  it  into  her  head  as  fhe  was 
going  awav  to  leave  them  with  Mary,  as  be- 
foie  related.  Mr.  Heartwell  had  taken  the 
pains  to  vifit  the  people  in  prifon  after  their 
condemnation,  and  had  got  from  the  woman 

a  con> 


a  confirmation  of  the  poor  girl’s  account. 
Mary  languiíhed  feveral  weeks  in  the  hofpi- 
tal,  and  meeídy  applied  her  whole  mind  to 
obtain  the  forgivenefs  of  God  through  the 
merits  of  a  Saviour. 

The  good  clergyman  affifled  her  in  the 
great  work  of  repentance,  and  pointed  out 
to  her  the  oníyv  true  -grounds  on  which  íhe 
could  hope  to  obtain  it. 

Thus  death,  brought  on  by  grief  and  ffiame 
at  eighteen  years  of  age,  was  the  confe- 
quence  of  bad  company,  falfe  promifes,  and 
Fals^  Excuses — May  all  who  read  this  ílory 
leai-n  to  walk  in  thé  ftrait  paths  of  truth.  The 
way  of  duty  is  the  way  of  fafety.  But  “the 
wjcked  fieeth  where  no  man;  purfueth,  while 
the  righteous  is  boldas  alion.” 
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